


FROM THE JOURNALS OF
PRAMIS THE SCRIBE...

COUMC'/LOR PUBLIUS OF NEMEDIA
TASKED ME WITH CHRONICLING
THESTOR}’O THE LIFE AND RULE
OF KING CONAN OF AQUILONIA.

OLD WAS THE KING"HIS GOLDEN CROWN
RESTING UPON A MANE OF SILVER AND
GRAY--YET, LIKE SOME GREAT, ANCIENT
OAK, HiS BACK REMAINED UNSENT AND

y UNBROKEN BY THE RIGORS OF TIME.

HAD HE BEEN WITH

ALAS,
US THAT NIGHT IN THE




HOW FOUR TRAITOROUS NOBLES
THROUGHOUT THE LONG D HEART

THE HAD R OF ARRIMAN 70 sw.wo~ THE
YL M THE PR HALF R . C .* " | SORCERER mronm
OF HIS TALE..OF THE R N . THE HALLS OF DEATH.
TIME MEN CALLED THE i T,
HOUR OF THE DRAGON"...

HOW THE WIZARD THEN CALLED
UPON THE FORCES OF DARKNESS
TO CRUSH CONAN'S ARMY AT
VALKIA AND CHAINED THE KING
IN THE DUNGEONS OF NEMEDIA.

> ZENO.
;\ || PLEDGED TO RETURN
SOMEDAY TO FREE HER.




HE SPOKE OF HIS DAYS AS A FUGITIVE,
AND OF THE WITCH ZELATA--WHO

| WARNED HIM THAT TO REGAIN HIS

THRONE, HE MUST FIRST SEEK THE
"HEART OF HIS KINGDOM"...

AR ALY, O '
OF AHRIMAN--TH|
VANQUISHING THE UNDEAD
XALTOTUN--AND HOW, WHEN |}
THE GEM WAS WITHIN HIS

GRASP, IT WAS STOLEN
BY THE THIEF BELOSO.




“IT WAS A THING T
REMINDED MYSELF
MANY TIMES, THOSE
YEARS AGO, ON
THE ANCIENT ROAD
FROM POITAN
TO THE SEA.




‘IT WASN'T ONLY LES/TIMATE
TRADPE THAT FLOWED INTO THE CITY.
SMUGGLERS AND BUCCANEERS

HADP EVER PLAYED THEIR PART
IN MESSANTIA'S PROSPERITY.
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i *AFTER ALL, I
HADN'T AL WAY'S
BEEN A KING."
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PROSPERITY'S
SOFTENED YOU, PUBLIO.
YOU RISKED MUCH BACK THEN,
STRUGGLING N YOUR LITTLE




